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Dramatis Perſone. 


VX. 


Epox, Son to the Earl of Kent, diſguiſed as a 
Woman, under the Name of Elfrida, 
FLoxz1Mon®, 4 Courtier.. 


WO M E N. 


ZustxLTI NE, Daughter to Earl of Northumberland 
diſguiſed as a Man, under the Name of Sondibert. | 

Erv:ina, a Fairy, 

GrOTILLA, © Fairy. 

An Attendant Fairy, 

Other Fairies, Servant, &c. 
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SCENE I. A dark Part of Wits Ft} 
.Caftle in Profpet. One AN Fibe Hh apes *. 
with the 155 of the Settinge wn; t e, rifong 
on the other. Light Muſick Several 17 airies enter 
teſgue Choreert, moving to the 2. and 

ps ength forming a Ring N. KS 
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By the moon, out fle un-: 
| * our ſports are nd begun: 
K a8 1201007 2+" 
—— Welcome, weib thy lambent gb, 1 
; Welcome, lovely N of bf 7 3; in 4 
To thy gentle rei et 124: 
| Love, fad a, as 2 25 1 . 
f N Noc vey wh 4. 4 
War, and ' Prifes cand' * A 190 e 35Y + 
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6 Eagar and Emmetne. 
You, the miſer's haunt be near, 
Break his reſt with cauſeleſs fear; 
'Creak his doors, his windows ſhake, 
Till his iron heart ſhall- quake. K 
You, as gouty humours flow, 
Pinch the glutton by the toe. 
Vou, with boding dreams moleſt 
Proud ambition's anxious breaſt, 
You, with fancied ghoſts, affright 
Atheiſts in their own deſpight: 
Bold by day, the bluſt'ring ſpark 
Turns believer in the dark. 
FHenee of vice te work the woe, 
And the weal of virtue, go. 
IT. Fairies go ot at one door; und ur Blfina 
is going out at the other, 
— Grotilla, another old Fay. 
. Siſter! ſiſter! 
E1f. Whence tom'ft thou? 
Grot. I tome far. 
FIf. What to do? Tell me 
. — confer with you. 12 
E. Vonder [Pointing te the cafite. 
ret. What? l = It > x 2 
E!f. The caſtle chere 
rot. Well | 
E. Contains m preſeiitiare, | 
rot. Briefly, then, thy care unfold; 
E!f. Mark it dhattibe briefly told. 
Edgat, Emmoline, ydu known 
Crer. Youthful both, and fair and true. 
ZF. Thus their deſtiny was read, 
While the-fiſters ſpun theit thread: 


. 


% This youth a maid, this maid « youth muſt find? 

« The beſt, abe faireft, both in form and mind: 

4% Each, at a friend, muſt gach eſteem, admire ; 

«« Yet catch ng ſpark of amoroys defite! 

Till this be done, no chance all bliſs beſtow; 

4% When this is done, no chance ſhall work'them woe! 
Grot. This was publiſh'd at their birth. 


. lf. Right zand wel *tis known on east. | 
ere 
Ef. 


. 
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„ Bleſt I with — 4 — | * 
do I. ' 7 | ; | 
an you help them :!h% = 
Certginly. - page +. 
Nen the iſland round and round, 
one like either can be found. 
Elf. Each by each muſt then be ſeen; 
But not o-... 6 
Cret. Hard taſk, I ween! 


C rad 
F. a 
ret. 


SES | | | ; 
" Edgar and Emmeline. 7 
Elf. Hard the taſk, I know it well, 
Set. How perform ———— 
EN. I can tell. 
Here the king purſues the chace; 
All his nobles croud the place: 
Emm'line here à youth appears, 

Gondibert the name ſhe bears: 74 
Edgar is a maid in dreſs, 1 
Cala EIfrIdZ. , 7 

rot. Now 1 gueſs, * ung 
Elf. To the youth, the virgin ſeems, 5 248 

Like himſelf, a youth; and deerays- 

Like herſelf, the youth a maid 5, 

Neither thus to love betray'd. 
Gret. You Contriv' doe 
ret. Bu. 


BVV Stay! 
of Mbrral footieps mark the way. 
Vaniſh—quick! and leave me heres 
If conjur'd,. F muſt appear. 


Exit Grotilia; Elfina retires. 

Knter Emmeline, iſed in 4 't Habit, «& 

ondibert. 
Enn. What a ſituation am I ln !-—Is this figure 
zeally and truly Emmeline—the beloved and oniy 
daughter of great Northumberland? Every thing 
about me is ſo like a dream, that I am frighted to 
think I am awak g. — LO how weary I am of this 
dreſs! If 1 had known half that I ſhould have ſuf - 
fered in it, all the fairies/in the world ſhould not ' 
bave perſuaded me to put it on.—If I refided here 
an this diſgoiſe the month of the king's hunting, L 
was to breals the ſpell I was born under, and my 
Efe was to be happy-—fo the fairy told me 
0 Vet the time expires to-morrow, and nothing has 
happened to me but vexation and di fappointment. 

I muſt once more ſee this powerful yet decrepit be- 
ing, who, though inviſible, is always withm my 
call. This ring, which ſhe gave me, convenes 

5 her: if I take it off and touch it thrice, the ap- 
pears Once —twice—thrice 
, {Eltina comes forward, and touches ber, 
Emm. O Fairy! my fituation is ſuch as I can 
bear no longer. | 
Ef. Patience; for it ends to-morrow. 

Emm. To-morrow l—n—to-morrow is a thouſand. 
years==When the horſe has all he can bear, à fea» 
ther will break his back. 
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Zadgar and Emmeline. 
Elf. Whats tn matter? 
Enm, Matter hy, in the - et mp J have 


* 


 bved almoſt a month in a COUNT SLES 


E If. That your ſorrow ? ; 
Emm. That my ferrow ! yes that have always 


. lived in.my father's principality, fair Northumber- 


land, where a noble finplicity af manners ſhewgd 


-the heart to be open and undefigning ; have, by 


your perſuaſion and affiftance, left It for a place, 


where hypocriſy is avowed by the name of good 


breeding; where the moſt ameful litentiouſheſs is 
Juſtified as gallantry; diflimulation and perfidy, as 
addrefs and good managemetzt; where ſeMt-intereſt 
is profeſſed as the firſt principle of wiſdom, and vir- 
tue and public, ſpirit nn as d aac and 
ſuperſtigjon. 

E. But your dreſs was your + defence, © 

Emm. O! it is my dreſs that expoſes me to more 


chan half that 1 fuffer,, When one of my own ſex 


7s in company, I am comparatively happy; but how 
enfit for a woman's ear is the-converſationiof men, 
when it is not reſtrained by knowing that a woman 
is preſent ! I begin te fear that I* ſhould not have 
thought ſo well even of thofe men I have been 
uſed to converſe with, if they had appeared to me 
as they appear to each other. The friendſhip and 
confidence of theſe lords of the creation, have al- 


moſt robbed me, a weak woman, of my allegiance : 
I am frighted at the thought of living among them. 


Elf. Fear not vices you deteſt. 
Emm. Fear not! but what muſt 1 hope? O Fai- 


ry! if I have implicitly followed your inſtructione, 
„ if I have hidden them in my breaſt from every 


friend, and even from good Northumberland, my 


Father, let me no longer Wr the u, of ſuſ- 


penſe. 

E. Perſey ere; believe; ts. 

Emm. Bur have yet found no odject worthy of * 
my love. 

Rf. Nou muſi find, and know it not. 
Spchthefates ordain'd thy lot! 

Emm. I know the myſtery of- my fate—that the 
happineſs of my life depends upon my ſeeing and 
making a friend of the moſt beautiful and accom- 
pliſh'd of men, without one thought of love 
Alas forgive my doubts, my fear—ſhould you— 
ay Hold ! of foul miſtruſt beware To- mor- 


Emm. Well, then, til eee": = 
> 6 


' - - Edgar. aud Emmeline, 9 
E. Soft unhallowed feet are nigh lom—_Flo- * 
ri mond : 2 
Emm. O! that wretch haunts me like my ſha- 
dow. To rally -me for what he calls my virtue, 
ſeems to be his ſupreme delight ; he is proud of. 
his own inſenſibility to what gives me pain: the 
confuſion he throws me into, he confidery as a teſt 
of his own abilities and accompliſhments; and as 
vanity is his predominant paſſion, he is fo aſſi- 
duous to ſecure the [enjoyment of his ſuperiority, 
that I can fcarce eſcape him one hour in a day. 

Elf. He ſhall work thee woe and weal, 
As to-morrow ſhall reveal. 
Emm. But how? where? —dear, dear Fairy! 
EI. Ha, ha, ha! How and where muſt ſtill per- 
plex yes 


Aud. in kindneſs, I muſt vex ye—Ha, ha, ha! 


' Elfina di carr, 
' Em. Gone! Myſtery! 3 E Are 
| She ſports, too, with my anxiety? I almoſt with 1 
had not truſted her: but tis too late — Here comes OP 
Florimond, and my torment begins, 
Enter Florimond, ſinging. 
Fler. Ha!- my little Gondibertue! have I found 
you *—— What, all alone? [Peeping about.] Egad I* 
was in hopes there had been a wench in the caſe, 
and that I might have given thee joy of thy re- 
formation, 0 
Emm. Sir, I choſe to be alone. Solitude 13 
ſometimes not only uſeful, but pleaſant. 
Flor. Why, tis a fine moon-light evening, in- 
deed —But what the devi . 
* Emm. I have ſufficient ſubject for meditation, 
Sir; and I hoped that, as there is a ball at the caſtle 
to-night, you would have been better engaged than 
to watch my privacy, | 
Flor. What! better engag'd than to raiſe ſuch a 
recruit for the beau monde, as thou art? Come, 
come, thou ſhalt not thus ſteal away from good 
company to thyſelf. | 
Emm. Sir, upon my word, I'm fit company for 
none but myſelf at preſent. | | 
Flor. Pſhawl— What, always muzzy, with a | 
diſmal countenance as long as a taylor's bill} 
Come, chear up, boy, I've news for thee. | 
Enn. For me, Sir! Alarm d.] 
Fler. Aye, to divert thee I mean; that's all, 
Emm. What, is it any thing uncommon, then ? I 
Flor. No, faith, OY uncemmen prither z - 


v3 / Wy 


a 


1 WO ive WW wy 3a 


10 Zadar and Emmeline. 
though, perhaps, thou may'ſt make a wonder of it, 
— Tis only an heireſs that's juſt run away with a 
_ young fellow, — n 

Emm. That, indeed, is not ſo uncommen as 
might be wiſh'd, But who is ſhe?” is ſhe of any 
faſhion ? | e : 

Flor. Yes, faith, ſhe is of ſome faſhion ; Nor- 
thumberland's fair daughter Emmeline, that's all 

Zum. Oh!. | 
Fler. What, thy virtue is ſhock'd at the licen- 

tiouſneſs of the age! Ha, ha, ha!—Or art thou a 
lover of the fair Emmeline's ? hey! 

Emm. | Aſide.) What ſhall I ſay? My confuſion 
will certainly betray me——"Twas only a ſuiden 

pain ſhot croſs my breaſt——But what particulars 
do you hear ? .. 

Flor. Why, it ſeems ſhe got leave of her, father 
to follow him hither ; and it is juſt accidentally diſ- 

covered, that ſhe left his caſtle the next day, tho" 
the has not been here yet. 

Emm. Well; but why do you therefore con- 
clude that ſhe's gone off wich a man ? 

Flor. Why, only becauſe the duke of Kent's ſon, 
Edgar, diſappeared upon the ſame pretence, juſt at 
the ſame time; and both have been miſſing ever ſince. 

Emm, And is this ſufficient to authorize a poſitive 
aſfertion to the prejudice of a reputation, which hi- 
therto not ſlander itſelf has preſum'd to ſtain ? - 

Flor. Ha, ha, ha! Not ſlander itſelf has preſum'd 
to ſtain! Ha, ha, ha! | Mimicking ber.] 
Emm. [| Afide.] O my heart! what new inſult 
am 1 doom'd to ſuffer ?—You'll excuſe me, Sir, if 
upon this occaſion, I take the liberty to tell you, 
that your mirth is rather ill- timed; and 
Flor. Sir—do you know this fait lady, that you 
are ſo much diſpoſed to become her knight-errant ? 
Emm. [| Afide.] I muſt be cautious, or my zeal 
may diſcover me. Sir, though I ſhould not know _ 
-Her, it is my point of honour, never to ſuffer the 
reputation of the abſent to be wantonly ſported 
away upon mere circumſtances and ſurmiſe. 
Flor. Your point of honour !-why, to be ſure, 
ell this is very fine, But I'll tell you a ſecret, my 
dear As unſtain'd as you. may think the fair Em- 
meline's reputation, there is a certain humble ſer- 
vant of yours, that ſhall be nameleſs, who has 


ſome ſmall reaſon to think, that a certain piece of 
brittle ware, which ſhe had the keeping of, may be 
© little crack d—or ſo. Es. - 

Emm, [ Afide-] A wietch | who nevet ſaw me 


— 
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. Edgar and Emmeline. 11 
5 in this ailguiſe— Vou are well acquainted witk 
r; then? 

Flor. Why—I a2 — 

Emm. And, pray, what kind of woman is ſhe? 

Flor. Why, ſhe's a pretty — upon my word, a 
very pretty wench. 

Emm. But is ſhe tall, or ſhort, or enn, or fair 

Flor. You have never ſeen her, you fay? 

Emm. No more than I do this moment. | 
Flor. [ Aſide.] Then I may venture Why, he 
is fair, tall, and ſlender; has a fine neck, a very 
fine neck her limbs remarkably well turn'd ; her 
leg and ancle the fineſt I ever ſaw 

Emm. [ Diſftreſs'd and confounded. ] Oh! 

Fler. Aye—I thought I ſhould fet you a longing: 
but come, ſhe's not to be had at preſent it ſeems ; 
ſo no more of her. f 

Emm. I cannot ſo eafily diſmiſs her as you may 
imagine; and yet, perhaps, you may miſtake the 
reaſon, 

Flr. Very likely, faith; but what is it? a 

Emm. Why I am atoniſh d, that you make ſo 
light of what has happen'd to her; whether you 
conſider it as the lofs of a miftreſs, or whether as a 
misfortune to a woman you muſt be ſuppos'd to 
have lov'd, and to whom! you muſt have had obli- 
gations of the ſtrongeſt and moſt tender kind: one 
of theſe lights you muſt ſee it in, 

Flor, Why, my dear, as to that, I am extremely | 
eaſy about lofing her; for between you and I—I 
cou'd ſpare her. I muſt, indeed, confeſs, that 1 
was very fond of her once; but, faith, the obliga- 
tions were all on her fide—It's among oueſeves, 
Em. E O, my heart! what a monſtrous 
compound of TY and lies is this ion ſo, 


pray, Sir? © 

' Flor. Why, 1 us'd to meet her in her father's 
= night after night, at the riſk of my life; and, 
Dad, what with the danger, and what with the fas 


tigne, I grew tir'd,'of her; and, to tell you the = 
truth, provided her another lover, to make good = 
my retreat. It's among ourſelves, — 

Emm. Well faid—and who was that, Sir? | 

Flor, The very ſame Edgar that the is now rrunůn | 
away with. I thought it would be a pretty thing =— 
for mz for he is. one of your fighting fellows: | 
that is never ſo happy as when he's in dangef=—=—— N 
dur I'm ſorry he has been ſo indiſereet. 

Emm. Pray, Sir—excuſe me—4i don't pretend to 


| queltion dhe m_Y you fay; but there ars 
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iz MHEdpar and Emmetine. 


. ſome difficulties in the tory, that I ſhould be glad 


to have clear'd up—If you was ſo much in the lady 
Emmeline's good graces, and had, as you ſay, no 
diflike to her perſon, how came you not to think of 
marrying her? Such an alliance, I preſume, would 
not have diſhonoured you. I ſhall! confound him 
now. 1 : © [ Afides 
Fler. Marrying her! T'gad, the knew a trick 
worth two o'that, I would have have married her; 
and I told her ſo. My dear Florimond,”” Gays 
ſhc—her arm was then lying negligently croſs my 
ſhoulder, thus—and ſhe look'd archly at me, thug 
« My dear Florimond,” fays ſhe, „Why ſhould you 
« and I, that have now only the power of making 
« each other happy, ſuffer a doating old prieſt to 
« give us the power of making each other miſe- 
„ rable? If you were to be my huſband, you might 
« ceaſe to be my lover; and then, ſays ſhe, with 
a moſt roguiſh leer, „ perhaps I might be tempted 
„to take another; you would tyrannize, I ſhould 


rebel; you wou'd enjoy nothing but the hope of 


„breaking my heart, and I ſhould enjoy nothing 
„% but the hope of breaking yours.” 

Emm. [ Afide.) Still, Rill 1 draw upon myſelf 
more confuſion. But why, then, did ſhe run away 
with Edgar? That muſt ruin her ſchemes, both of 
intereſt and pleaſure, _. yy 

Flor. Nay, how the devil can I tell that? | 

Emmeline walks apart, confus'd and embarraſe'd. 

lor. What, in your reveries!— Thou art now 
2 an ſome vartacut love, ke an ever faithful 
d 


Ayer tell death—gha, ha, hal Come, come, pſhaw, 
Fr be a fool; ſqme kind wench now would cure 
yoy——I'gad, what think you of Elfrida: Come 
along, we'll call at her apartment: perhaps ſhe's 
dreſſing, and we ſhall be admitted to her toilet, 
Upon my foul, a ** figure of a woman?! a little 


maſculine, that's all; but take my word fox it, a 


delicious morſel for all that Hark ye—if you are 
not ſheepiſh, ſhe'll not be coy: it's among our- 
ſelves -I tell you, as a friend; faitk I don't love 
to monopolize—l'll juſt tickle up her fancy a little, 
and leave you together. Come. 

Emm. Pray, 8 | 

Flor. 1 will, faith. 
Em. I muſt ĩaſiſt . — 
Eller. Nay, nay, come along, come along. * 

5 2 Lays hold ber. 


Ten. Sie, I mu abſolyicly be n- ft eſint. 
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Edgar and Emmeline. 13 

F 1 Why, what a plague is it, now, that thou 
ha# taken into thy head? 

Emm. Sir, I have an aff ir chat at preſent re- 
quires me to be alone; which I cannot farther ex- 
plain, tha | 

Flor, Say no more, ſay no more. [ Afide.] I'gad, 
J have gueſs'd it now—A challenge - WIV, there's 
light enough for two people to cut one another's 
throats by, to be ſure—T'll away==———Well, my 
dear, if I muſt leave you to the dew and the moon- 
ſhine; T muſt but d'ye hear—faith I'll ro Elfrida— 
will you follow me; If you don't ftay too long, 
you'll find an attendriſſement, that you may be oblig'd 
to your humble ſervant for; that's all —it's among 
ourſelves, Adieu. [Exir. 

Emm. Why, fare thee well, thou=owretch, with- 
out a name—-What will, what can become of me! 
What i is it that prompts this fool, whom as I never 
knew, 7 neter could provoke,.to wrong me thus? 
Is it a ſacrifice to his vanity? or is it mere wanton- 
neſs and ſport Pray heav'n this Fairy don't 
deceive me — What ſhall I do ?-1 muſt fee her, 
and take her counſel in this new diſtreſs, 

[She rakes off ber ring, and touches it thrice z 

but the Fairy does not appear. 

Ha! —ſure I dream !—PForlern, deſerted !—this per- 
fidious goblin !l=—— Again F touch it; once—and 
twice—and thrice—and- yet ſhe is not here!—=O I 
eould—But though I ſee her not, ſhe may be near 
me, to hear and punith the complaints which her 
unkindneſs forces from me—To whom can I now 
eaſe my heart 0] ſacred friendſhip !—but here I 
have no friend. Elfrida—yes, ſhe indeed, as if 
by ſome ſect<t ſympathy, claims my confidence; 
and my heart tells me, the deſerves it—Yes, I will 
truſt her with my ſecret: ſhe will be a witneſs for 
me againſt this ſlander, and afliſt me with her ad- 


vice. [ Exits 


[The ſcene changes to Edgar's apartment, and 
diſcovers him at à toilet, dreſſing in the cbarac- 
ter of Elfrida; a woman attending. 

Edgar. Here, give me the ribbons. Get yow 
gone—l'll call you, when I want you. 

Woman. [ Aſide.] This lady has the ſtrangeſt hu- 
mours ! 1 
Edgar. Was ever man in ſuch ridiculous diſtreſs 
I'm ſure I ne'er knew any thing like it, ſince I was 
Edgar the ſon of Kent. Here have I had a young 
tempting girl fiddle-faddling about me theſe two 
hours to dreſs me, forſooth—with an officious 


f / 
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14 Edgar and Emmeline. 
handinefs ſo. provoking, that no virtue under that 
of a tock-fiſh could endure it patiently.. Yet an 
old woman upon theſe occations I cannot bear: 
and, in ſhort, I'can no longer bear a young one. 
It is my fate, they ſay, to be miſerable, if 1 don't 
get acquainted with the fineſt girl in England, 
without wiſhing for her; and I was told by a little 
Foblin that ſtarted up before me, after it had led 
me, under the appearance of a Jack o Lantern, 
into a wood, That if I could ſpend the king's hunt- 
ing- month here. in this diſguiſe, all would be right: 
but how my being in petticoats ſhould make me leſs 
likely to love a fine girl, I cannot conceive! A 
fine girl, indeed, may be leſs likely to love me; but 
as to myſelf, it is high time for me to get into 
breeches, that I may get out of temptation. Here 
they flock about me one. fits down. juſt before me, 
and, Without any ceremony, ties her garter—an- 
other gets me to adjuſt her tucker, —-Pm the wit- 
neſs og 5 many pranks, and the confident of ſo 
many Rcretz! Then 1 have my hours of morti ſica - 
tiom too: I am tormented by a ſwarm of profligate 
1 who try to debauch every woman they fee, 
th as little concern as they take ſaufF.; wretches, 
who are as deſtitute of love, as they are of virtue; 
and have as lictle enjoyment, 2s they have under- 
Randing! And here I'm obliged to mince, and piſh, 
and fyc—and affect to bluſh—'fdeath, when I'm 
burſting with indignation, and long to Knock em 
co Cn I' 'I bear it no longer. 
E fina ſuddenly Rear — under the toilet, and 
places berſelf before bim. | 
Edgar. Ha! What, again? f 
Elf. Again. The , 
Edgar. Art thou my good or evil genius? Tell me. 
Elf. As you think me, you ſhall find me. 
Edgar, 1 will think thee, then, my good ge- 
nius, for I wou fain find thee ſo. 
X!f. You muſt truſt me too, or elſe 
Edgar. Truſt you l “Look at the figure I make 
here, and then judge if 1 have not truſted you. 
E. But your virtue muſt be tried. 
Edgar. Tried —BV what new torments would 
yoh try it? Have I not. ſuffered the two wort 
& things in nature, temptation and ſuſpence ? Have 
not 1 | 
Elf. Noyou have not perſevered: all is loſt, if 
you give out. | 
Edgar. Reſolve my doubts, then; torment me 
no longer with ſuſpence: let me be certaly of the 


\ 


* 
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everit, and I will be-an anchorite, in ſpight of this 
habit and all its works, a month longer. 

Elf. WellObſcrve me, then, and learn, 
Flgar, [ Eagerly.) What ſhall I learn ? 
"Wh Patience, Edgar !—-Fare thee well. Ha, ha! 
A nacbine riſes under ber, and carries ber away. 
Edgar, Derided, and forfaken!——l doubt this 
3s one of the wanton and miſchievous elves, that 
tantalize poor mortals for their own diverſion : 
however, as I have played in the farte fo long, Il 
not ſtop in the laſt ſcene. 
Enter, Woman. 
Woman, Ma'm, here's my Lord Trifle has fent 
his compliments to your la'aſhip, and begs to know, 


whether he ſhall have the honour of waiting upon 
your h'afhip to * ball. 


e compli ng bi Female attitude aid at 


—— 
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cent.] My — Fig am much oblig'd to his 
lordſhip, but am engag'd. 
Woman. Yes, Ma'am. 
Edgar. Hark ye 
Woman, Ma'am. . 
Edgar. Has Gondibert call'd here this evening? 
Nina. No, Ma'am, 
Fdpar. Nor ſent? 
Women. No, Ma'am. [ Exit. 
_ Edgar, There's a man, now, who might atone 
'= the vices of the whole ſex! 1 am £ anxious to 
re 121mend myſelf to him, even in this diſguiſe ; 
and feel ſuch a reluQtance to do any thing that may 
diſguſt him, even while he thinks me a woman; 
that when he is preſent, I labour to make my man- 
ner ſuit with my appearance, I know not how, by a 
, kind of involuntary effort. How ftrange is the ra- 
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. pidity with which ſome minds unite! 
Enter Woman. 
&- Woman. Ma' am, there's Count Florimond. 


Edgar. Did not I tell 9öꝛyo | 
Woman. Ves, Ma'am; and I told him—but he 
ce ſaid he knew your la aſhip was at home, andthat he 
muſt ſee you. | 
Edgar. Muſt fee me! | 
1d . Woman, je Mram; and though T told him 


r& your la'aſhip, A drefling, yet he would follow 
ve * me 0 arg he's the ſtrangeſt man He's | 
here, an pleaſe your la“ ahi g N 
if Enter Florrmond, „ 
Edgar. [Afide.) What a farce muſt I now 20 | 
ne Pray heav*nit has not a tragical cataftrophe ! | | 


he Flor. My dear r 


16, Edęur and Emmeline. 


2. Lard, how, can you be Jo monftrous 
e burſting into one's dreſſing- rom and 
pacing one into ſuch flurries——— 
[ He 2 at pinning g on a breaft- knot. 
Fer. That your heart ts in concert with 
mine The dear toilet is not mote the altar of 
beauty, than of love — permit me the honeur, 
Ma'am, of aſſiſting to place that enzied ornament 
on 2 boſom. 
mas. (ol Lard, Sir I beg—not for the world 
you quite confound me- 
Flor. [ Preſſing. My life! My angel 3 
I[Carcbes him baſtily round the waiſt, and endea- 
<ours to kiſs him; upon which Edgar gives 
him a ſmart Blu on the ear. 
Edgar. Nay, then there is no expedien .: | 
Flard [ Retreating backevard,] Mam 
[ Edgar amps, and Florimond farts and re- 
treats farther back ; 3. at the fame tie 
Emmeline, as Gondibert, 4 pears , at the 5 
Flor. I proteſt, Ma'a Frigbted.] 
Edgar. [ Sternly.)] And I proteſt, Si.... 
Fler. Ma'am, 1 beg b 
Edgar. And I beg, Sir a 
Flor. | Turning and ſecin Gondiberts] O——_— 
Ma am your moll humble ſeryant. — — 
Em. A de to Flor. ] Sir -I am * very 
great obligations to you but I Would not have 
you tigkle up her fancy any more, upon my aceouha 
Flor. Deuce take you lon] wiſh, vou hd been 
as pear ber as I was. 
LI going, but again flops and aajufts bis ig. 
by a pocket mirrour. 
Edgar. | To Emmeline, recovering bimſelf, and ad- 
j«fting bis dreſs.) Lord, Sir—I 'm in ſuch, a flucry— 
; 1, 1, I'm very ſorry 1 ſhould have been provok'd 
to any thing ſo unbecoming the delicacy of my ſex. 
Flor. _— my ſoul, fo am 1 tog —m—Sir, 
your bumble ſeryant. [Exits 
Emm. You have no reaſon to apologize for your 


indignation, Madam; though your blow was ſome- 


thing ſpirited, 1 muſt confeſs. 

Edgar. I'm in ſuch confuſion, Sir—-and he has 
made me ſuch a figure to treat me with inde- 
cent familiarities! ' 

Emm. Dear Madam, compoſe;yourfelf, and think | 
no more of him. He has not been much better 
company to me, than he has to you, I'll aſſure you, 
G Edgar. Lord, Sir, you ſurpriſe, me — Pray, 
what | npertinence has hg e 01 do you ?. 


Em. He has been filling my ears with ſcandal, 
Madam; a ſubject which ſegms to be equally ſuitable 
.both to his abilities and diſpoſition ! He has been 
telling me, that Edgar=m— 

Edgar. Who, Sir? | Haſbily. 50 
* Edgar, Madam, the on of the carl of 

ON —— 
he ſpread of — woes 

En. | Afide.] Ha! fo iatereſted She loves 
him, ſure. 

Hagar. Let me conjure you, Sir, if this wretch 
has 4411 any thing to diſhonour — you would 
tell it to me. 

Zum. [ Aſde.] It muſt be ons very care 
neftneſs forbids me, Madam. 

Edgar. I know I'm mend, and you muſt. think 
it ſtrange. 

Zam. [Sarprir'd at the maſculine tone and manner 
into which bis garnoſineſs . bim. 
Strange, indeed! 

vt Perhaps, tis ſtranger Rill than you can 


1 Your manner, Madam 

Edgar. No matte Forms and modes become 
trifles too ſmall for notice, when they ſtand in com- 
petition with a friend's good name. 

Emm. [ Afge.] Her,loye is to diſtraction She 
frights me, ant is not to be truſted 

Edgar. Let me conjure jau tell m 

Emm. I cannot teil you, Madam. 

Edgar. Cannot! 

Emm. 1 ought not Truſt me, there are reaſons 
Let it ſuffice, that in the ſtory 1 have heard, a lady's 
honour is as much concerned as Edgar's; that the 
"Nander cannot intereſt zou, more than me; that I 
will do my utmoſt to make it's fathood fb notorious, 
That it cannot be believ'd ; and I entreat. that, as 
you tender your peace, you woutd as yet enquire no 
tarther 1 know myſelf not proof againſt your 
importunity ; and | herefore you will excuſe me, ity 
having no other wal, I fave myteif by flight. { Exit. 


Wagar. Curie on. umbetſome habit! I can- 
notovertake him. Was ever anything ſo.vexatious! 


and I muſt do my honour-juſtictwow-l 6d, at 2 


dmall expence of — „et that Wwretch, 
Flarimond, 5s —— * 
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FSA * out after. ber, but returns, 


-E.have; been defam'd by ſame ſcandalous falſhgod, | 
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Gondibert: I will do it-——and I will as yet lie in 
ambuſh under this diſguiſe, to make ſure of my 
blow.. bk "+ [ Exit. 
Emmeline, as Gondibert, re-enters. 

Emm. She's gone! What can I, or what 
ought I to do? If I had told her the ſtory, I muſt 
have diſcovered myſelf to convince her it could not 
be true: but who knews what a jealous woman 
might have thought upon finding the very-perſon, 
-who is faid to have gone off with her lover, in ſo 
ſtrange a diſguiſe !- Yet the will certainly con- 
trive to hear it from Florimond; and then, good 
Heaven ! what will ſhe ſuffer, if 1 do not convince 

her that it is falſe! I muſt, I will truſt her—-1 
+ Have no other chance to ſave her, but by making a 
diſcovery, which, if I Had really gone off with Ed- 
gar, it is certain I ſhould not have made, eſpecially 
to her. But I muſt not intrude upon her now: I 
will plant myſelf where 4 may intercept her before 
The can ſee Florimond, and truſt to generous friend- 


ſhip for the event. [ Exit. 
1 | | | 


SCEN,E I. The Terrace, at Windſor Caſtle. 
Enter Florimond, with a Letter. 


Y E-——fſhe was obliged to be angry, be» 
cauſe that fool Gondibert appear'd juſt 
in the critical minute at the door pox take him 
— 1 might have known it was net natural, by her 
overdoing it——it was, indeed, overdone with a 
vengeance! But now ſhe's in the pannicks, left I 
ſhould reſent it. Now ſhe has ſomething to ſay 
and—if I am diſengag'd——-ſhe wili be glad to meet 
me upon the terrace. If I ſhould humble. her now, 
and not meet her—but that would be cruel. Iwill, 
however, take ſome ſtate upon me -I will look 
a little formal; it may ſave me ſome trouble in my 
Future advances [Here ſhe comes. 
Enter Edgar, ftill diſguis d as Elfrida. 
/ [Florimond receives bim with an air negli- 
gent banghtineſs, and makes a formal bow. 

Edgar. Sir, I hope you will not take any advan- 
tage of my weakneſ TR 

Flor. ¶ Turning from ber.) Weakneſs! pox on 
you———Y our weakneſs don't lie in your arm, I'm 
lure o'that. — | | 


Flor. ; 


me tus 
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N Edgar. [ Following. } Or ſupppoſe, Sir, that what- 
7 ever zeafon I may have for defiring this meeting 
fo What airs the wretch gives himſelf! [ Afide. J—— 
I ſay, Sir, that you would not ſuppoſe -I cannot 
t contain myſelf !- 4 [ Afide. 
t Flor. Poor ſoul! what confuſion! I will relax 4 
t little of my ſeverity. [ Afde.] Madam, I will ſup- = 
n poſe nothing, but that you have given me another at 
„ opportunity of hearing your commands. 
0 Edgar. I think, Sir, you was telling Gondibert 
- a cerfin affair between you, and Edgar, and a la- 
d dy; and ſomething that, by his mannkr of telling 
e it, I could not very well underſtand, | 
I Flor. | Afide.] Aye———a very good ineroduction 
a ———»a love-ſtory is a moſt excellent prelude to a love 
- ſcene I perceive we are to adgjourn——Why, 
y Madam, a certain fair lady, call'd Emmeline, has 
I thought fit to make Edgar as happy, as any man 
e can be made, except him, Madam, whom you 
— ſhall pleafe to honour with the fame favour —— 
t. Upon my ſoul, ſhe's a fine creature 
Edgar, Sir, your compliments really put me fo 
| out of countenance—that I ſhall bluſh to death 
* Vour bluſhes ate ſo becoming, Madam, 
at : 
Edgar. Give me leave, Sir, to entreat, that you 
would at preſent ſpare my confuſion, and tell me 
all the particulars of that affair which have come to 
your knowledge, | 
2” Flor. Aye———ſhe wants a luſciaus deſcription, 
ſt now. | Aſide.] Why, Madam, I preſume that Ed- 
2 gar, being fir'd with the charms of Emmeline, firſt 
* gaz d languiſhingly upon her; caught her eyes the 
a firſt time they were caſually turn'd upon him; when, 
I to a ſoft confufion, ſhe haſtily turn'd her look 
— downward, and bluſh'd; he took her hand, firſt 
c pte ſſing it gently in his own, then raiſing it to his 
7 lips; then, Madam, I preſume he might proceed 
Il, — 
k Edgar. Sir I ſhall certainly be out of pa- 
* tience, and knock him down. [ Afide. ] Sir, if 


you have any deſire to oblige me———or have any 
expectations, Sir, of favouts—Not, Sir, that I-— 
5 Flor. My dear angel, keep me no longer in ſuſ- 
penſe; let me know your commands, that I may 
tulfil the condition of- [ Preſſing. 
Edgar. | Drawing back.] Hold, Sir Vou muſt 
then, without farther delay or interruption, give 
me a direct anſwer to a few ſhort queſtions. 
G 


Moe. 
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Flr. Why, Madam, it ſhall then be in yur 
own WAY « ©. 

Edgar. Firſt then, Sir, are you acquainted with 
Fdgar, the young heir of Kent? 

Flr. Why, Madam, to-proceed implicitly as you 
direct, I believe thert are few: perſons ho lenor 
moie of that gentleman; than your humble ſervant. 

Edgar. 145 ce. | Matchleſs impudence And 
pray, Sir, What kind of a' youth ig he ? 

Flor. ¶ Aſide.] I ſee by her curloſity ſtie don't k How 
him-——Why, Madam, the youth is a, a, a ra- 
ther ſoft a green youth, Madam, as we ay 

Edgar. Sit, theſe are terms that 1 do not per- 
fectly comprehend: and, therefore, I beg ſbuwould 
be more explicit. 

Fler. Why then, explicitly, Madam, he ler upon 
my ſoul, a ſhallow fellow. yery ſhallow tels 
tow, faith lt amorigoorieives; 

Edgar. He i 18. | 

Flor. He is indeed, Madam The poor devil 
has ſome aukward good nature, and I have a kinds 
neſs for him; but, between you and I; he'll never 
de fo much a mat of honour as + could wiſh him 

Edger. [ Forgetring bis fmiuine charatier, and 
running p 10 bim. ] How, villain! 

Flor. ry ted and drawing back.] Ma' am! 

4 [ fade. ] What have I'done! { He draws 

into form.] To think of villainy in 

— that, by their rank, are ſ<t up as examples to 

others, quite tranſports me out of myiclf—Heigh 

ho lt has quite overcome me. 

eckt to be faint, and takes out a ſmelling-bertle. 

3 Alide. What a terrible virago it 1 
May 1 pretyme, Madam, to lend you my hand. 

- [ Approaching cautiouſly. 

Edgar. It is over, Sir rm fo ſubject to 
Aurrie and my poor nerves are ſo ſhattered 
Im extremety oblig'd to you for this charatter of 
Edgar=--To have been guilty of any thing bat 

. Very baſe, F ature Jod Madam. 
tear. 5 Afeming & fierce ma "ny ary 
* — ly carreftin Se 25 * 

Flor, Mu 2 bath.] Fore Gas, ſhe's 
mad! — and upon my foul 1 in my opiniph damha- 
dly miſchie vous. far: 

Edgar. Give me leave, Sin Aas welt as þ an 
able — to aſk you what in particular ha but 
1 ſee company cocninßz— If we wall this ways 
we ſhall avoid chem. 

Fler. Aae Axroiò them — forbid! 
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— perhaps, Madam, another time 
— Sir, 1 ſhall die, if my curiohs is not 
gratified. i 5 
Flor. Madam at preſent 1 am 
Edgar. Sir, I beg-——for my reputation, that 
we may not be ſurpriz'd together, while I am in 
this diſorder. | 
Flor. By no means, Madam let ns part this 
moment lk you'll go off one way, I'll go the 


other. 


Edgar. O not for the world To be ſeen to 
part haſtily, upon being obſerved together, would 
be the ſubject of eternal ſcandal.—-L-t me beg the 
favour of your aim _ [Lays bed of his arm. 

Flor. [Crying out.) Lard Gad, Madam 

Edgar. Sir 

Flor. You'll pinch it through 

Edgar. Lord, Sir, tis my fright——One natu- 
rally claſps any thing hard in a fright. 

Fler. Madam, you do me honour —— 

[Edgar bo/ds bis arm; be keeps as far off as Le 
can, and fixes bis eyes upon bim as they go out. 
By the heavens! ſhe has the gripe of a bum-bai- 
lf, [Afde.] | [Excunt. 
SCENE, the dark Grove. 
Enter Elfina, 

Ef. Siſter! sſter! [Grotilla ſuddenly appears» 

2. 6 9 ee en 

EAV. Now the fated hour is nigh, 

Keep the lovers in your eye. 
Each to each ſhall ſoon be known z 
Each for each was born alone. 
Cre. Flarimond, the caitiff vile 
EF. They ſhall proſper by his guile: 
Evil we for good permit) 
his their friendſhip's knot ſhall knit. 
But the fated hour is nigh ——— © 
Came, ye clves, whoſe minds perceive, 

By ſecret impulſe, what I will; 
Dome, your ſports this moment leave, 
Ang what I ordain 5 ls 

. Many Fairies nly ap ear. 
Now the Ah 4 is aal, en 
To rites that charm from ill apply. 

Form the circle on the dew, 
{ They form a rings 


Round, and round, the track renew x 


© 3 


[They dances 


— 
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Mark it thrice, and thrice again 
;2in with me the magic ſtrain. 


SN. P 
I. 
By the bat's nocmurnal flight MN 


Oer the ſleeping plants and 'flow'rs; 
By the moon's inconflant light, 
9 Potent ſpell of * 50 


By the ring of various dies, 

Circling oft the filver ball; 

By the genial miſts that riſe, 

By the wirgin 1 * 74. 

III. 
W the metaor t gleamy ſpark, 
and ring o'er the reedy lake; 

Stars that ſhoot athwart the dark, 
884 Lights from polar 8 that break 
* 1 


* 


77 night, and all things that to night pertain=m 
e rival powers, from ad ver ſe arts abſtain ! 
Intrude not now my purpoſe to conteſt z 
But let the pair that I would bleſs, be bleſt. 
Ef. Ceaſe, the fated hour is nig 
Ceaſe, and to the caſtle fly! 
Caref watch the great event, ) 
Finiſh'd ere the day be ſpent. 
Fairies and the Scene diſappear toget ber. 
Enter Emmeline, fill diſguiſed as Gondibert. 
.Emm. She's gone out, and I have unfortunately 
miſled he. She is certainly got to Florimond 
Ha! yonder they are — Ves, it is certainly ſon 
What violent emotion! Now they move haſtily 
forward——Now ſhe ſtops ſhort her geſtures are 
ſcarce feminine Now ſhe recovers herſel f. 
Florimond, too, ſeems to be frighted out of his 
gallantry, and extremely willing to put an end to 
the converſation=——"Tis over! he leaves her, and 
ſhe comes this way. DH Yes, I will open my whole 
heart to her; not for my ſake now, but her own. 
Whatever are the firſt allies of her ſurprize and 
aſſion, ſhe muſt at length feel and return my 
Friendihip——Here the comes: I muſt not accoſt . 
her too abruptly. [ Retires to a little diſtance. 
Enter Edgar, fill as Elfrida, Seeing Emmeline, be 
aps Port. 5 
Edgar. Ha! Gondibert——-l know the generous 
reaſon, now, of his refgrve, In this diſguiſe, what 


6 IO 


— 


— 
2 * 


Edgar and Emmeline. 23 
could my intereſt in Edgar appear to him, but 
love !(—and if it had been ſo, how muſt I have 
been hurt by what he had to tell me!-—But he is 
not les intereſted in the lady—1o he faid-——Sure 

N then he is to Emmeline, what he thought Edgar 
was to me Let me, then, repay his generous kind- 
neſs; let me diſcover, not only what, but who I 
am, to convince him that the tale is falſe, Which, 
if true, muſt deſtroy his peace. [ Going up to Em- 
meline. ] Yeu need not ſhun me, Sir; I have 
now nothing to aſk, that you would wiſh to con- 
ceal ; I have only to requeſt, that you would for- 
give me for having violated your injunction, not to 
ſatisfy the curiofity you had raiſed, I am apprized 
of your kind, your generous motive; and it has 
inſpired ray breaſt with all that it is poſhble 1 
ſhould feel for you, a grateful and ardent friendſhip. 
Emm. Your love, Madam, I make no doubt, is 


fixed on a much nobler and more delerving object. 
Edgar, I preſume 


- Edgar. My connection with Edgar, Sir, is in- 
deed, in ſome ſenſe, the reaſon why your merit 
cannot make an impreſſion, which I am got aſhamed 
to ſay it might otherwiſe have done: and yet, Sir, 
let me confeſs that I am not affected by the ſtory 
of Ris diſappearing with Emmeline, as you might 

d reaſonably imagine, becauſe I know for certain that 
it cannot be true. ; f 
r. Emm. | Haſtily.] Ha! that it cannot be true 
Edgar. I now owe your friendſhip a diſcovery, if 

1 indeed it is a diſcovery, which 1 was prompted by 

* mere regard to myſelf to have made before: I think 

04 ow is a connection between you and Emmeline, 

, ——— * 

— Emm. There is, indeed, a connection, Madam 

_ a ſecret, which you convince me it is now in vain 

Nis to affect to hide a A 

4 Edgar. Let me, then, claim it—But let me firſt, 

25 as a pledge of what friendſhip which I hope. ſhall 

as end but with our lives, give, for your ſecret, 

n. mine ; 

4 Emm. Do, then, nor keep me longer in ſuſpence; 

my for ill, the more we talk, the more I am per- 

. plexed. (2d ] What can her ſecret be! 

58 Edgar. Why, then, in the firſt place, Sir—T 
am— a man | 

be Emm. | Aide, with great emotion, which fbe la- 
bours to conceal.) A man. — Good Heav'n! what 

ous - will become of me! 


Edgar, And now, let me at once embrace you as 


/ 
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8 a friend: punctilios and forms no longer part v 
[ As Edgar advances eagerly to Emmeline, be 
bides ber face, and appears in great — — 
Edgar. ¶ Hoftily.) What ails my Friend? 
Emm, O! you have ruined all my pleaſing pro- 
prevented but no matter , 


Edgar. This is amazing! For heaven's ſake, 
what d'ye mean ?—You was not, ſure, enamoured 


— 


of my perſon | 
Emm. O! no You ſtill miſta ke 
Zdgar. Then tell me my miſtake; for we may 
now converſe on even terms: our hearts may now 
de opened to each other, without the forms and the 
teſerve preſcribed in friendſhips with the ſofter tex. 
Emm. O! ftill you wander, wide and wider ills 
I cannot ſpeak——— 
Edgar. You muſt— There is a ſecret, which, but 
now, your hearc was ready to revea 
. Emm. And then I thought it known - but now 
Edger. Now my warm heart has claimed you 
for my friend 
Emm. And now to tell it is impoſſible— l cannot 
tell it—and if I could, you would nat find the 
' friendſhip that you hope 
{Edgar laat ' earns/tly gt ber, wond ring and 
arraſs'd. | 
[Al de.] 1 — at his ſight - Oh my heart 
Edgar. I'm all perplexity and wonder Vous 
colour comes and goes, like a ſick girl'»—| She be- 
comes more confufed, ws be marks her confu EY — 
You tremble Heavens! he faints He catcher 
ber in bis arms, and diſcovers ber breaft.) By all 
my wonder and my joy, a woman !———-How lovely 
her confuſion !—=O let my boſom warm thee back 
to liſe! Look up, and truſt the honour of my love: 
You ſhall not whiſper what you would conceal z 
mor will 1 ſeem to know it. [She recovers, 
Emm. Ol] let me hide me from myſelf--my ſex 
thus known -in this diſguiſe! Where ſhall my con- 
ſcious bluthes find a veil Who are yew? Tek 
me, that I may hide you from your fight for ever. 
Edgar. OI n- On that condition, let me ne er 
de known, | 
Emm. Yet tell mewtruft me | 
Edgar. Tryf thee! Ves, with my life I'd truft 
thee. Thy friend 0! know me by a ſoſto 
name —is Kent's young heir; that Edgar you hayes 
Head fo falſely and fo wantonly traduc d. 
Tum. Still wonders croud on wonders! - 
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Edgar. I dream myſelf," or this is all enchant- 
ment. 


| 


Edgar. Let me, then, know thee' mote, whom 
now 1 know as the moft fair and gentle of thy 
ſex ; whom yet I ſaw and lov'd without deſire 
my pledge of happineſs May 1 be thine — But 
yet I rave=-thy fate was not like Edgars 

Emm. Spare me—thy words have pow'ry which 
yet thou know'ſt not. 

Edgar. Ol take me from'the rack! My thoyghn 
grow wild !-w— There is, indeed, a maid, whoſe 
fate I've heard was ſuch as mine that Emmeline-- 
O! heav'n, that Emmeline, in whom +-thoughtithp 
Intereſt, love .O] yes, it muſt, it ſhalk—thou, 
thou art ſhe'! | 
Em. Leave me, or 1 fhall die with my con- 
fuſionñ- 

Edgar. Let me ſupport thee,” hide- thee in my 
breaſt, where” thou-ſhetr breathe thy anſwer in 2 
een. Art thou not Emmetine; my:fated love? 

Em. If Emmeline be thy fated love -I 2m 

Aar. Still let mie claſp thee cloſe, and eloſer 
filr; calm all the tumults of thy feeling . 
and ſoothe thee i into confidence by love. 

Zam. No, let me now retire; for, in thiv-deeſs, 
— bear to ſee myſelf, or you. 

Edgar. Yet ſtay— forgive the violence I de you. 

My ome and yours are wantonly trauduc' d; tis fit 
#9 do juſtice to them both, * the 
traducer. 

Au He is not worth reſentment. 

edgar. He is for others fakes, though not his 
n. II have a thought, would Emmeline but 
10 

Kum. Tell me, then, quickly. | 

Edgar. Send him a challenge in behalf of Em» 
melige,'w Oondibert; and meet him, not as Gon- 
aibert, but Emmetbne : I will take care to be pre- 
ſent, not as'Plfridayz but Edgar: He will then be 
ſe H- convicted as a liar, by knowing neither of the 
perſons he has defam'd ; and we may farther puniſſi 
him «vr we pleaſe. 

Emm, Well, I will try at this ; but now diſmiſe 


me. [She breats from bir band, and runs N 


Edgar. Farewel, my love '=»How has the hand 
of heav'n vouchſafed to guide me through alt the 
mies of my fate to bliſs! Even my revenge, my 
Faltice rather, upon chat wreteh, whoſe wy folly 


Emm. 80 might you think, indeed; if ana 
knew me. 


, that 
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is invenom'd, ſhall be compleat——But a mind fo 
bale can never be brave Suppoſe he ſhould not 
Come He's here. 

Enter Florimond. Seeing Edgar, be 4 Hort. 

Fler. Gad take me— this damn'd madwoman is 
certainly fated to be my death. 

[ Edgar adwances towards bim; be draws backs 
and looks frighted. 

Edgar. Sir, I am ſo ſhock'd when 1 reflect upon 
the indecorums that my paſſions have made me 
guilty of to you, and my poor ſpirits are ſo flutried, 
that I really am not able to make my *pology. 

Flor. Ma'am, 1 am extremely forry=——and, 
Ma'am—1I muft abſolutely fly from your ladyſhip's 


Edgar. Sir, I muſt beg the fayour of your ear for 
a few minutes I hope, Sir, you will pardon my 
confuſion II have fofhething, to ſay to you, Sir, 
Let me beg, Sir, that you would come 4 
little nearer — W ene 2% bg I 
Flor. [ Afide.] Pox on he. he wants to faſter 
her damn'd claws upon me again To here] Your 
commands, Madam, always do me honour=—And up- 
on my ſoul, always leave me black and blue. Aid. 
, Edgar. 1 have juſt heard, Sir, ſomething that 
has fluſtered me to ſuch a degree·⁊x 
Flor. [ Aſde.] Aye———another fright! ſhell cer- 
tainly lay hold of me ¶ Retiring. ] Ma'amma, a, a, 
1 hope there's no danger threatens yout ladyſhip— 
. Edgar. Not directly me, Sir; nor indeed much 
danger to you: but I was willing you ſhould be 
prepared Yar |. # 
Flor. Danger prepared — for Hes Dee, 
Madam, what d'ye mean? nn 
Edgar. Why Gondibert, Sir-—you'll excuſe my 
freedom—Lard, that I ſhould be ſo indiſcreet -I m 
ſenſible, that the intereſt I take in the affair, may 
be liable to conſtructions of ſuch a nature that 
Flor. Lord, Ma'am, if there is any villainous de- 


fin againſt me, I beſeech you to let me know it 


{ Locking about.] Perhaps we had detter change our 
ground; ſome villain may be taking aim at me as I 
Kand. , * 

Edgar. Vou need not be under ſuch apprehenſions, 
Sir; it is a matter of no conſequence——lt. is only, 
that Gondibert is to ſend you a challenge, for the 
liberty you have taken with lady Emmeline; that's 
all . : 3 

Flor. Oh, if it's only an intention of Gondibert 
$o cut my throat, to be ſure that's a matter of no 


con ſequence -A bloody - minded ruffian! [ Afide. 
Edgar. Why, Sir, to my certain knowledge, 
Gondibert knows no more of a ſword, than a girl of 
eighteen; and has not a grain more courge, 
Flor. ¶ Tating con rage. Why, as to that, Madam 
Hd gar. As to that, Sir, I am corffident it would 
make no difference to you; but as I know he won't 
fght, and only preſumes upon an inſolent opinion, 
that Count Florimond's courage is as queſtionable 
as his own 
Flor. [ Bluftering.] How, Madam! | 
Edgar. Lard, Sir, if you are ſo violent, I ſhall 


certainly fall into my tremors—— I ſhall certainly 


want the ſupport of your arm. 

Flor. | Afide. ] Mercy upon me! and I ſhall want 
but very little killing afterwards, if you do. 

Edgar. I (ay, Sir, I think he ſhould be properly 
expos'd; and F hope you'll act accordingly. 

Fler. Madam—excuſe me—a coward is my aver- 
fon; and you may depend upon his being chaſtiſed 
with moſt exemplary ſeverity—but I ſhould be ſorry 
to miſtake his character. ¶ Afde.] — You know he 
won't fight? | 

Edgar. [A little baſtily.] Sir, if you ſuſpect my 
veracity 
Flor. O!] Lord, Madam — no, not in the leaſt. 

Edgar. You'll excuſe me, Sir: I am really aſham'd 
woof the liberty I have taken=—Sir, your humble 
ſervant. "9.2 Exit. 


Flor. Madam, your moſt obedient.—Thanlæe 


heav'n, ſhe's gone—It was a lucid interval; but it 
would not have been of much longer continuance. 
I'm oblig'd to her though, for her information 
indeed am I—Egad, I'll make a figure in this bu- 
ſineſ— gut, if the challenge is coming, I muſt 
be at home to receive it. [ Exit» 


, SCENE, the dark Grove. 
Enter ſeveral Fairies. 


1 Fairy. Come away, come away! 

h We have jubilee to-day. 

2d Fairy. Wherefore, wherefore ? 

34 Fairy. Tell me. 

1ft Fairy, Ere the ev'ning ſheds the dew, 
; Fou ſhall know, and you, and you. 
24 Fairy. What is finiſh'd ? br wiki 
34 Fairy. What is plann'd ? 

Fairy. Peac e ſiſters are at hands 
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a8 Edgar and Eumeline. 
Enter Elfina and Grotilla, wib many Fairies in 
grateſpue Char (RET Ss 
EZV. Now we triumph n tis paſt ! 
Spells are broken, joy hall laſt ! 
Let the voice of mulick riſe ; 
Muſick, grateful,to the ſkies. 
AIR, quich Chorus. 
Fe triumph, wwe triumpb, with wittory ble, 
And beauty. and truth are of fleaſure poſſeſs 4. 
Let mortals be told, and * dice in 2 
-* No levers bencefornward by fate ail be bound i E 
There's now ns conditions of pleaſure but two, 
 Wibich by. all may fulfill to be tender and true. 


Da Capo. 

L. Now let ev'ry elf and fay 

Dance the laughing hours away: 
Let your nimble feet rebound, © 
ightly from the daified ground ; 
Tip it round, and vonn, and round. 
Fl N opping ſuddenly. ] Hiſtma 3 
t mortal foot is 
. — but J. [nigh 
ove all but Elfina, tobe retires to the Back 
ef the Stage. ; 
Enter Florimond. 

Fler. This is the place, and this is the time 
but I ſec no figns of my little Gondibertus— Ha! 
here comes a, ena ea, whom I have not the ho- 
nour to knOW—Egad this affair will turn out with 
an cclat=—very. much to my honout- i' make the 
moſt of it: Fl let her into-my-bulineſs here, with- 
© wut ſeeming to (ee her. 

{Emmeline .crtcrs in her own. babit, and ob- 
ſerves bim; be aff. is not 1e ſce ber; but 
dalla haſtily 1, and again, ofeen lookin ing on 
bis watch, affecting great impatience, . and 


ſpeaking as to himſelf. 
A poitroon !-not to meet me upon his own chal- 
 lenge—T'll make now what it is to inſult a 


man of honoyr—lt the wretch had met with me, 
1 would have given him his life; but nqw-to ſpare 
him—a ſcandal-to mankind! Ha Aﬀets to be 
ſurpris d at ſceing Emieline. ] "Death, interrupted' 
and diſcovered ! Half afide-] ' Madam— proteſt 
Il am confounded am afraid that my natural 
im — has ay 4 2 

Sir, I em very ſorry that f Gould have in- 
SIT upon your privacy the ou Kare „Ibave pre- 
ven have worſe cos 


— ä 
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Fler. Madam, I am not at liberty—— 
Emm. By the few words, Sir, which juſt now in- 
voluntarily eſcaped you, I know that you are wait- 


ing hereupon an affair of honour—but I intredat— 
Flor. Madam, it is impoſſible—nothing but his 


| life can atone for the infult. + 


Emm. You will excuſe a woman, tho' a ſtranger, 
Sir, upon ſuch an occaſion 2 may I intreat to know, 
Sir, who has had the misfortune to incur. the re- 
ſentment of a gentleman, who ſcems ſo little to de- 
ſerve ill treatment, and ſo able to puniſk it? 

Flor. Madam, you do me honour—She is making 
advances already. [ Aſide.I— Why, Madam, as the 
treatment I have received makes it an act of juſtice 
to tell, what I ſhould otherwiſe rather die than diſ- 
cover, I will comply with your requeſt—Hem! A 
little, dirty dependant upon the court, here, Ma- 
dam; one Gandibert. thought fit to ſend me a chal- 
lenge, upon account of ſomething I happened to ſay 
concerning a lady, in whoſe good graces I happen'd 
to be, and whom a fooliſh young fellow that I was a 
friend to has thought fit to run away with; and, 
Madam, though I have ſo far treated him like a2 
gentleman, as to accept his challenge, he has not 
come to the place appointed, and it is now half an 
hovr paſt the time. | 

Emm. ¶ Locking out.] Methinks I ſee ſomebody 
at a diſtance, coming this way; perhaps that may 
be the gentleman 

Flor. [ Starting, and locking ext as afreid.] Ah! 
egad that's certainly he—[ Afide.] Now, if he 
ſhould not be a coward at laſt— Madam, a, a, a, for 
God's fake retire for —a, a, a. 

Emm. Sir, I believe it will not be neceſſary; for 


I'm pretty ſure now, that the gentleman is a friend 


of mine 
Flor. A friend of yours, Madam] pray, who is he? 
Fm. A gentleman, Sir, who, I am ſure, II 
be extreamly glad to be better known to you, 


Enter Edgar, in bis proper Dreſs. 


Emm. [Afide.] Ves, tis he, tis Edgar! With 
what elegance and dignity he looks the man! 
Edgar..{ Afde.-] How ſoft, how lovely in ber 
3285 


female dre 


Emm. [To Florimond.] Sir, as we are now no 
longer alone, I may confeſs, that I am not altoge- 


ther a ſtranger to your perſon or your merit. [Ts 


Eggar.] Sir, this js Florimond, a gentlema to 
WP D | 
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30 FEdpar and Enimeline. | 
hom both you and T have ſome obligations, which 
1 believe he is not at preſent aware of. 

Flor. Upon my word, Madam, you abſolutely 
confound me—this exceffive honour—is it poſſible 
that I ſhould have been ſo happy, as to confer obli- 
gations— Pray, Madam, may I crave the honour 
of your name ? | | 

Edgar. Do you not at all recollect that lady, Sir? 
Fler. Upon my foul, Sir, I cannot ſay that I do, 
 #agar. Who, now, do you think it can poſſibly 
be, ot all that your polite generoſity has oblig'd ? 

Flor. Let me periſh, Sir, if I can tell. | 
Edgar. Why, Sir, that lady is one Emmeline 3 
with whom, as ſhe tells me, you was formerly moſt 
intimately acquainted ; and whom you lately con- 
verſed with, Sir, in diſguife, by the name of Gon- 
dibert: it's among ourſelves— What, quite con- 
founded, Sir! 

Flor. ¶ Recovering bimſelf.] Ha! ha! ha! con- 
founded! Ha! ha! ha! No, no, Sir: you have had 
your jeſt, and I have had mime. IT knew well enough 
who IT was talking to, when I play'd upon the little 
\Gondibertus—Ah! I thought I ſhould make you 
ſmart for your frolice I told Elfrida my whole 
ſche me 

Edgar. You told Elfrida your whole ſcheme 

Emm. But pray, Sir, as you did not know my 
perſon in my own dreſs, how came you to know 
me in diſguiſe? | 

Flor. Why, Madam, to confeſs the truth, I was 
let into the ſecret by a friend. | Afide.] Egad, this 
goes ſwimminglyooo—_— 

Edgar. Well, Sir; but pray, give me leave to 
bring you acquainted with a perfon, who, I'm ſure, 
you are at preſent totally a ſtranger to Pray, 
who do you think I am? | 

Flor. | Afide.) Heaven knows! but wiſh I was 
fairly out of your clutches—Upon my ſoul, Sir, I 
have not the honour to know you, any otherwiſe 
than as a gentleman, whom I ſhould be extreamly 
proud to conſider as my friend. | 

Edgar. Why, Sir, I have the honour to be one 
Edgar; a very ſhallow fellow, Sir, that you had 
ſome kindneſs for, becauſe he was aukwardly good- 
natured : I have alſo had the honour to receive ſeve- 
ral of your civilities, under the name of Elfrida—- 
It's among ourſelves. 

Flor. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant——-] have 
at this time ſome urgent buſineſs————_ 

Edgar. So have I, Sir; and therefore you muR 
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not leave me yet—You may remember, Sir, that 

ou told me your whole ſcheme to puniſh Emmeline 
for her frolick, and to mortify her with ſtories of 
herſelf by way of joke, 

Flor. Sir, I befeech you 

Edgar. Sir, I am extreamly ſorry for the occa- 
lion; but as this lady has not got her fighting cloaths 
on, you muſt excuſe me if I take her challenge 
upon myſelf; and fo Sir [ Draws.] It's among 
ourſelves. 

Emm. What has my thoughtleſs indiſcretion done! 

Flor. Ah, dear, Sir, now you are too Yerious-— 

Emm. This muſt not be For heav'u's ſake, Edgar, 
hear me 

Edgar. Fear not, my love—Sir, whatever You 
may think, this is but ſport to what is to follow 
and ſo, Sir, without more word 

Flor. O Lord, Sir! beſeech you, Madam 

Emm. For my ſake, Edgar 

Edgar. Truſt me— Draw, Sir, o 

Fler. Sir, I don't defire to do you any harm; I. 
don't, upon my ſoul, Sir, 

Edgar. dee . coward, draw ! 

Emm. Confider, 1 

Flor. Ay, do, dear Sir, conſider: 

Edgar, Conſider what? 

Flor. That 1 am but a poor, miferable, lying 
coxcomb, Sir——Jndeed, Sir, I am 

Emm. It is better to diſmiſs him, Edgar, as be- 
neath your reſentment. 

Flor. So it is, indeed, Sir—a great deal better, 

Emm. He is worthy only of contempt. 

Flor. It is very true indeed; Sir. 

Edgar. Art thou not a wretch, without the leaſt 
principle of truth or honour ? 

Flor. Yes, Sir, 

Edgar. Art thou not infamous, as a 2 and 
a coward ? 

Flor. Yes, Sir. 

Edgar. Have not thy very follies the malignity of 
vices; and is it not adiſgrace to nature, to conſider 
thee as a man? 

Flor. Any thing, dear Sir, if you will but ſpare 
my lifeIf you chuſe any other ſatisfaction, Sir; 
if you would be content to kick me into ſome dark 
corner, and leave me, I ſhould think myſelf under 
infinite obligations to you. 

Edgar, Hence thetw—and be thy ſelf thy puniſh- 
ment | 5 U lorimcas runs off. 
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32 Edgar and Emmeline, 
A,. Florimond runs off, Elfina comes fer tvard. 
Ha !——Fear not, my Emmeline! It is a friendly 
pow'r, familiar to my fight, | 

Emm, What! is the known to you? — My friend! 
my guide! 

Edgar. And mine Hoth run and kneel to ber. 

EV. Riſe both, both bleſt ! 

Emm. Forgive my diftidence—When my heart 
accuſed you, I was overwhelmed with diſtreſs! 

Your promiſe to come at my call, was not fulfill'd. 

Elf. I came not, that I might ſend you hither: 

[Pointing to Edgar. ] Your friendſhip was the parent 

of your fove. 
Edgar. I too have need of your forgiveneſs! par- 
don my diſtruſt. 
FIf. Say no more—your fathers now 
Ought to hear your mutual vow; 
Both the royal preſence grace, 
Heroes both of Britiſh race! 
Go, your duties there preſent; 
1 will anſwer for th' event. 
Long may virtue guard your breaſt ! 
Joy ſhall then be long your gueſt. 
| [ The Fairy diſappears. 
Edgar... She's gone] the kind propitious ipright, 
that has led us, hoodwink'd, to the happineſs, 
which, feeing, we had miſs'd. | 
Emm. Let us then haſte to follow her laſt advice; 
for I can truſt her now. 
: A Fairy. behind the Scenes; 
* Edgar, Edgar, Edgar! 
Emm. Hark! What voice? 
Edgar. Perhaps ſome dther kind and inviſible ba- 
ing There's muſic too An Overture to a Song. 
- » Emm, It comes, another tiny ſpright—lt cannot 
mean us ill-—-It beckons you © 
RKECITATIVY0E 
Fairy. Hear me, Edgar; hear, and truſt! 
Still be kind, and till be juſt: 
Truth and fondneſs that endure, 
Love from jealouſy ſecure. 


A I. X.. 
Take and keep the fated fairs 
Born to give ſupreme delight z 
Male ber ever all thy care, 
And ſecure thy envied right. 
Claſp ber to thy beating breaft, _ 
Rownd her lock thy faithful arm 
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T beſe ⁊ulll guard her virtue beſt, 
Theſe will beft ſecure ber charms. 
| The Fairy diſeppears. 
Edgar. They need not ſuch a guard, but yet ſhall 
have it. 
Come then. my fair, whom fate my love ordains, 
By whom kind Heav'n o'erpays my tears and pains! 
Chos'n as thou art for graces of the mind, 
Ere gold could influence, or deſire could blind; 
Whoſe charms, unſought, unknown, are friend- 
ſhip's dow'r; : 
Whoſe love on reaſon founds its laſting power. 
©! might each pair thus work what fate intends, 
And none be lovers, but who firſt were friends! 
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